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POLLY! Polly! Pete Pixie dashed into the 
house in great excitement. "There's a tre- 
mendous fire! The whole world is burning up! 
What, oh what, will we do?" 

Polly stood stock still in amazement and then 
dashed to the window to see a tremendous glare 
rising out of the north woods. "What ivill we 
do, Pete?" she cried. "We'll have to call the 
whole town out to help us!" 

And Pete and Polly ran from door to door, 
calling out their neighbors. Everyone was so 
busy preparing to stop the fire, they didn't even 
stop to look for it. Lancelot and Galahad 



plucked bluebells to use for water buckets. You 
remember that the Pixies are smaller than even 
the smallest insect in the forest. It required 
both Lancelot and Galahad to carry even one 
bluebell. But they and all their cohorts, in 
teams of two, dashed back and forth filling the 
bluebells with water. Then they placed them 
on the back of a tortoise who was going to act 
as the water carrier. 

But suddenly Lancelot stopped and began to 
scratch his ear. That meant he was puzzled — 
very puzzled. "Where is this fire, anyhow?" he 
asked. It was then that they all stopped to look 
for the fire, but there was no red glare. "Where 
is it, Pete?" "Polly, we don't see it." And every- 
one started talking at once. 

Pete and Polly themselves didn't see any red 
glare when they looked towards the north 
woods this time. "That's funny," said Pete. 
"The fire was so strong just a few minutes ago 
that it seemed the entire woodland was on fire. 
What could have happened?" 

"Somebody else put the fire out," cried his 
friends. "We have all been saved!" And they 
turned round to go back to their homes. 

"Look ! Look !" shouted Galahad. Every one to 
a man turned his head. Yes, there was the red 
glare. They all saw it this time and off they ran, 
back to the tortoise to load its back with blue- 
bells again. Some of the others went off to one 
side and started blowing through the stems of 
weeds. These were used as water hose. Each 
Pixie went to work at his assigned fire job. 

While they were working, they glanced 
toward the north woods and lo! again there was 
no red glare. "This is a strange thing!" they 
cried. "We must investigate. A fire so large 
cannot stop and start so easily. We must form 
a search party to see what is happening over 
there. If it is really a fire, it is so large that it 
will endanger our lives and our homes. If it 
isn't a fire, it is so large that it may be some- 
thing far worse!" 

So Pete, Galahad, Lancelot, and all the other 
strong male Pixies formed a scouting party. 
They each mounted their respective grasshop- 
pers and galloped off to the north woods to 
determine exactly where the red glare came 
from. The tortoise with the bluebell water 
buckets followed closely behind with all the 
water-hose weeds strapped to it. 
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HOORAY/ HERE THEY 
COME— RIGHT OFF MY 
HIGH CHAIR— KOKO 
/SNP KOLA.' 



HELLO, RAY/v\ONC?/ 
YOU WERE aooo 

Topysy/ J / 



AN c you 

ATE ALL 
YOUR 

POOP-.. 




SO WE'VE COME 
TO PLAY WITH yOu/ 





MY- WHAT A QUES- 
TION.' THIS IS 
FUZzyBIRP" LANR f 

ofcoupse:,' 




COSH' ^S J of course THey 

how soft) are: soft/ fuzzv- 

yout? . birps have: the 

FEATHERS J Jl SOFTEST FEATHv, 
•~\ ARC/ rt'\EI?5 IN THE f 


-1p 


mO — 


(AOilriJA ^ 


sH^^-j^^^^jj 





l?UN FOR yOUR UFE/ 
THE G/AA/r IS 

COMING/ 





THE GIANT WHO 
LIVES IN THE CASTLE 
lw ON THE HILL..' EVER/ 
[7AY HE CAPTURES 

some Fuzzyeif?c?s 

ANP TAKES THEM 
SACK WITH HIM.' 
WE NEVER SEE 
THEM AGAIN,' 





PLEASE LET US GO! WE'RE 
NOT FUZZyBIRPS/ KOKO 
ANP I ARE LITTLE BEARS 
— CAyMONO IS A little: 

boy/ 




well/ so you 
mace: a mistake 

M4/ MAI HA! j 



ARE / X ] 
HKE' /M/ 
1/ , — — ' 




BUT I'LL NOT LETT yoU 
GOI YOU THREE WILL 
BE MY LITTLE PGTS// 




OH f THAT WOULC BET 
AWFUL! WE MUST 
FREE THOSE FTJZZy- 
8IC2CPS--ANC THEN 
ESCAPE OURSETLVE-S/ 





-■-? 

LOOK/ 

; CASTL& 


THC whole ' — -v 
IS CRUM&LINO! J 


\ 






Mi 


M) 






^tsa$ 






BOO HOC— MY POOR CASTLE ^ 
HAS FALLEN / ANP ALL BECAUSE 
T WANTETC? A BEP MACE OF 
FUZZySlC?^ FEATHERS/ T'LL. 
NEVER BOTHER FUZZY8IRPS 
ACAIN.' 



P1P» YOU HEAR 1 THAT? J LET'S <SO TELL 

the: giant has r-A THEr f'Uzzybirp's 

LEARNEP HIS r-^ \ THE <=OOC7 NEWS.' / 





o 



the 



Gopher 








/¥ pew *PtAA/KS' 
£J i Area... 








nOKAY. <30QrLJS' 
THAT'S ETNOLKSH 



R'HEIW.'.' THAT'S 
-*; LOT Or 
leJVtaTETRS/ 



. - 




GOSH/ WECAN'T 
HOLC MUCH MOf?E", 

mr. 'smith.' we're 
liable: to sink/ 





C HUHK or«LA»H WHET?E CW you) 

I GET THE OYSTER IN THAT , — . J 

\SAN C? VVIOH? 



RIGHT HERE 
IN THIS 
OYSTER; 
BETR 
YESTERFAY-- 
WHY? 



50 YOU GOT THEM RIGHT HERE/.' 
WELL YOU'RE GOING TO SHOW ME 
WHAT you P'lP" WITH THE PKTOF 
V THEM, OR I'LL- 




LOOK our// 

the boats 
sinking://' 




I TOLO YOU \ 

THAT yOU 
WERE OVER- 
LOADING THE 
BOAT/ NOW 
SEE WHAT 
YOU 'VE 
PONE/ 




JI 




T WONPEf? WHY HE 
GOT SO EXCITEC? OVER| 
TME PlETCE OF" cSLASS 




P" 



X HOPE HE ^ 
COMES TO/ HE 
OWES ME - 
•SOME MONEY/ 



<q 



this <suy LOOKS 
MIGHTY FAMILIAP?- 
WHO IS he:? 



rr 




V" 



SMITH IS HIS NAME!. 

A NP HE RENTEP 
MY BOAT TO*FISH" 
fOF? Oy5TERS.' _-. 



1 



SMITH, MY EYE 
THIS GUY IS 
AfOCXS C/AMOW?. 
THE: INTERNATION- 
AL JEWEL CROOK/ 



COME CLEAN ROCKS! 
WHERE Af?E THEZ 
ooogmo/ze: &/ANKW0S 
THAT YOU STOL 
LAST WEEIK? 




WHAT AF30UT 
THAT, G OO EU S 7 




GOSH THAT "-— 
<3LASS- MUST HAVEC 
BEEN A I7IAMONP.' 
— ANP THE OYST- 
ERS i got yfs- 
TERPAV MUSTVE 
BEEN FULL OF 

THEM AfNC? 

GOSH — 





S-^ 




OW vw BALL t?OLLEC | 
UNDER THE HECHSE.' 
I'LL HAVE TO CPAWL J 
^ UNPEf? ArTER 1 IT,' _/ 




„ W 


— ^N 


~ Jiritt^.' ■ '"" 




m^ 1 l *^ 


v/**' 


m o 4 ■ 


It^sL. 


^Si>^^^ 


4. 


r^"^ r ^E 





well; >our goose 

IS COOKE C?/ yoU'RE. 
OFF THE ROyAL 
PAVROLL. UNTIL 
YOU CAN PER- 
FORM SOME 
NEW TRICKS 

OF MAGIC/ 




MANGOOSC WHERE 
ARE you? WHAT MAN- 
NER Of BIRf? OR 
BEAST WILL, yOU BE 
THIS TIME? MUST H3U 

0ORE ME WITM THAT. 

OLC» TRKTK ASA IN? > 




now, be orv 

WITH. YOU 
MA I^COOSE 



I 




HERE WE ARE, JUC^Y, THIS IS AW 
HOME, THE LANC? IN THE SKY/ 







0HEKE IS A CLOL/C 
*<2t^ SMOKE Afi/C? 
MAM<ZOOS£ HAS 
CHAA/C5&C H/MSSCf 

/a/to a rs&oer/ous 

ACL /GArOAT// 




<ZU/9S£S/.f SHE ESCAREC 

ME THIS TIMET. BUT I'LL GET 
HER WHEN SHE. J-EAVCS 

THE PALACE/ 




THE A/A3WT- El?« OH PEAR, 
I MUST BE (SETTING HOME/ 




( PLEASE STAV, JUCV.' GETTING PARK/I 
IT WILL BE GETTING I SIMPLY MUST " 
\ PARK IN A HALP/— wjf GET HOME 

v — , hour/ rr—s ■ acro&e: park - , 1 


' If^* | J 


/ 




■4£jpl 








> 








a 




M 





MY ^EL/CG^TEAf' IT'S GCW£-/ 
I LEFT IT RIGHT HEF?E BY 
BEANSTALK.' , — 





SOME ONE 
MUST HAVE 
TAKEN IT' 



NOW YOU 
HAVE TO 
SRENC THE 
NIGHT WITH 
US, JUC?V.' 



"i V -n- 



ANL? 

YOU'LL 

PERFORM 

WITH THE 

AAA&fC , 

CA/Ai-MZ/f 




I'M GOINcS TO GIVE VOL) A COMMANC7 
PERFORMANCE. &MSWT /SOW, 
yOUR MAJESTY. IP" THE REAP"ER 
W|LL METLPME/ ANP WHAT WE 
C?RAW WITH THE MAGIC CHALK 
WILL CARRY ME SAFELY BACK 
TO EARTH; 






i> * 7 ? 






ji^ you W/SM to TtA* Jiay% 

/?OiSSS£Z>. 



• • My .14 



n «• 



»*!•♦». 



4. .«. ... , "«• 

1. «4 - ' ,» 



.♦» 





*.' {• * 



•» w *. 



4 it 



^ ii-r* 



■M 



_i 




1HUCK CHIPMUNK IIKEP 7IQHTXOPE 
WALKING BETTER THAN ANYTHING ELSE I — - — , 
IN THE WORL0, EXCEPT HIS GIRL fflEA/i? CMCHl7\ 




I THINK YOU'RE FOOLISH, 
CHICHI, TO WASTE YOUR 
TIME ON CHUCK WHEN 
YOU COULP HAVE ROPNEY 
LOVELACE WITH ALL HIS 
^ MONEY. 



BUT RODNEy 

IS SO 
MEAN AND 
SPOILED/ t 



I'M PAYING YOU WELL 
FOR THIS,SO YOU'P 
BETTER PO A GOOP 
JOB/ 




EVERYONE SAYS 
IT'S SHAMEFUL 
THAT CHUCK SHOULP 
WASTE HIS TIME PER- 
FORMING ON A TieHTi 
ROPE/ CHICHI 



YES, THEPES 
ABSOLUTELY 

NO FUTURE 
IN IT, 

YOU KNOW.' 





@ 



CM-OH// SOMETHING 
WENT WKON6 ' " 





PLEASE PROMISE^ 
ME VDU'LL GIVE UP 
TK5MTROPE WALKING, 
CHUCK, IT'S TOO 

" PANGEROUS.' 



r 1 1 CAN'T H 
UNPERSTANP 
WHATEVER 
MAPE ME 
PALL/ 



WELL--! PIP HAVE A ^~| 
PATE WITH CHUCK BUT— 
GOSH, THE BALLET SURE 
SOUNPS 600P. I 
— yTHINK- EX- 




IT'S TUB I ( ALRI6HT, 
PLACE TO BE Li=k I'LL 
SEEN, YOU KNOW.l GO. 
EVERYONE WHO 
IS ANYONE WILL 
1 BE THE RE " 




r'LL PICK YOU 
UP AT SEVEN- 
SEE YOUTHEN, 
CHICHI / 





(LOOKS LIKE YOUR MI GUESS 1'U- 
FLAME IS BURN- "s HAVE TO 
,)NGUP, EH t RQPNEy?) FINP SOME- 
-ZZZTONE ELSE TO 
TAKE TO THE BALLET/ 




WE PON'T WAVE] 
ANY LAPPERS r 
LONG ENOUGH 

TO REACH HER/ 



WW AT WILL 
IWEPO ? 








DO VOU MEAN THAT 
CHICHI IS IN PANSER 





[HERE I COME, CHICHI/ IT CHUCK, MY HERO// 

[YOU'RE WONPERFTJL/ 




Bf NOW leOUR CHANCE/V WE SHOULD 



WE'LL HAVE ID NO ONE WILL 
CRAWL OUT ON EVER SEE US 
THIS LIMB IN &aCUT IT AWAY 
ORPER TO REACHl UP HERE 
j^THE ROPE^ 




IF THAT LIMB ONLY HELP 
UP THREE SECOND LONGER 
I COULP HAVE CUT THE ROPE . 



OU NITWIT/.' 




VOU'RE A HERO, CHUCK / 
A REAL TRUE HERO . 



YOU6.AVEPMY LIFE.'/ 




HUMPH.' I SHOULCA 
KNOWN YOU HA V A 
TRICK UP YOUR 
SLEEVE.' 




what are: you coing 
at the racio, spanky? 




OH-UH- 

JUST 

LOOKIN' 

IT OVER I 



&A-HA! IFCLAt?ENCE 
ONLY KNEW I'M CON- 
NECTING THIS /V»/ORO- 
***/&*/£: TO THE I?AC 
\~TMIS IS GONNA SE 

rust/ 




we INTERRUPT 
PeOGP?AM 



THIS 



A_ 



TO ANNOUNCE V—. 
THE NAME OF" THET WINNER ) 
OF THE THOUSANC COLLARS.. 









% 




A 



±A 



Y/r'jfgrcf i won 

&&/./. A gfS/ 




THE WINNER ^ 
IS CCAAPGAACIT// 




VlY' 




■ i — ' -»-^ ■■ " 

ha.' ha.' claretnce fell 
for my trictk like a ton 
of ricks/ het ipoesn't 
know x announcep 
his name: as the: 

W1NNEIR/ 




KP 



-■— — — — — — — — , 

COLLY- IT SOUNPS 
TOO <£OOC^ TO 3E 
TPUE.' I HOPE I'M 
NOT CCETAMIf-KS/ 





" HALF- AA/ HOU& jLAT£T& 



rc; 



THAT WAS A SWELL Tf?ICK YOU 
PLAYEC ON THOSE CROOKS, 
CLAPENCE/ HERE'S YOUR 1 
THOUSANC C*OLLAI?S K'EWASf? 
FOB THEIf? 
CAFH-UCE/ 



UH- CLARENCE- iW 
<£OTTA TELL YA — 
THAT CONTEST- YOU 
CICN'T (REALLY — 



OH, I KNOW 
WHAT'S ON 
YOUR NUNC, 
SPANKV.' 
YOU'D? LIKE 
SHARE OF 
THIS MONEY- 
WELL I'LL SJ^LIT 

with you; /\ 




JUDY AND THE BIG FISH 




£y INEZ VCARMA 







TUDY sat in the most comfortable chair in the 
** living room, and drew a big fish on her slate. 
She was very sleepy tonight, but she was glad 
her mother hadn't told her to go to bed. It was 
very grown-up to sit in her daddy's chair and 
draw on her slate. Judy thought that she was 
just using her school chalk, the same chalk that 
everyone else uses. But she wasn't, she was 
using her magic chalk. That was why she was 
quite surprised when .she looked down at her 
slate and noticed that the fish looked so real! 
That fish looked as real as the little' gold ones 
that were swimming in the glass bowl on the 
table righf'next to her. And it was real! T le fish 
looked right back at Judy and suddenly lie be- 
gan to speak. 

"Hello!" he said. "Would you like to vis'.t 
my home with me?" 

Well, Judy knew that fish live in the ocean 
and she hadn't seen the ocean »ince last sum- 
mer. Oh, my! She would surely like to be there 
right now! "I think I should like to visit your 
home under the sea," she said. "There must be 
some very interesting things to see." 

"Well, what are we waiting for?" the fish 
answered. "Come on!" 

The next thing Judy knew, she was walking 
on the sand by the sea with that amazing fish 
next to her. And he was holding her hand with 
his fin. Together, they walked right into the big, 
blue ocean. When the water was up to Judy's 
neck, and her dress was all wet, she said to the 
fish: "I'm not permitted to go in the water over 
my head. I'll have to turn back now." 

"Qh, you were never with a fish before. 
Everything will be fine. We aren't going over 
your head. We're going right under the water. 
And as long as a fish is holding your hand, 
nothing can happen to you." 




"All right," said Judy as she shut her eyes 
tightly, ready to dive under the water. 

"Keep your eyes open," said the fish, and ho 
squeezed her hand with his fin. "There'* plenty 
to see on the way down." » 

Judy looked around in the blue *nd green 
water. She told the fish she had never seen so 
many beautiful .things all at once before. As 
they kept going down and down and Judy said- 
"Hello!" to all the fish that swam by. There 
were fat ones and skinny ones and big ones and 
little ones. There were pink one9 and silver 
ones and blue ones. There were fast ones and 
6low. ones. And Judy talked to them all. 

At last Judy and her wonderful big fish 
reached the bottom of the sea. Judy wiggled her 
feet in the sand and asked the fish where he 
lived. 

"Oh, I live everywhere," he answered. 
"Would you like some seaweed for your hair?" 
And the big fish twined some green seaweed in 
Judy's hair. She felt just like a mermaid. Then 
they both sat on a big black rock and the fish 
introduced Judy to all his friends. Judy met Mr. 




Flounder and Mr . Sword/Uh, Mr. and Mr*. Pike, 
and the «ven made a faoa at a very ugly fellow 
called Mr. Skate. But Mr. Skate just laughed 
and told her he was really a very nice fellow, 
even if he did look like an old pancak e with a 
bat ool And thou Judy laughed, too, and she fall 
right off the rock. But she didn't mind that 
cither because she fell so slowly through the 
water. 

"Do you know?" said Judy, "I think it's past 
my bedtime and I'd like to go home." 

"Homer" said the fish. ^Why. this is my 
home and I intend to remain here." 

"But you brought me down here," cried 
Judy. "It isn't my home, you know." 

"Yes, yes, and all that, ' answered the fish. 
"But I didn't promise to bring you back, did 
I? If you want to get back, you'll just have to 
manage by yourself." 

M Oh, dear!" sighed Judy. "Now I'm really in 
plenty of trouble. I certainly don't want to live 
at the bottom of the ocean for the rest of my 
life. It was fun for just a visit, but I'd like to go 
back to my own home." 

Judy looked about her, but all the fish she 
met before were gone. Even her own big fish, 
himself, had disappeared. Now, what do you 
think Judy did? She had her magic chalk, but 
she didn't know how that could help her. She 
couldn't draw a picture of the path out of the 
ocean, because she didn't know what it looked 
like. She didn't know what it was, exactly, that 
could take you up from the bottom of the 
ocean either. It couldn't be an elevator or an 
escalator; they didn't have them in the ocean. 
She just didn't know what to draw a picture of. 
There she sat with seaweeds in her hair, 
looking very much like a mermaid except for 
the magic chalk in her hands, but feeling very' 
jnuch like a lonesome little gixh 



"Oh, I know whatl I know what III doT 
cried Judy. And there in the middle of the 
ocean Judy drew a picture of the most com* 
fortable chair in her living room back home. 
The very chair she was sitting in before she 
had set out on her adventure. Then the sat 
down in the chair, took her chalk, and started 
drawing a picture of a fish. Just as she hap- 
pened to be doing before she went on her ad- 
' venture. And when she looked up, there she 
was, back in her living room. The magic chalk 
had done its work! She had drawn the picture 
of the easy chair so accurately that before she 
knew it, it was the actual easy chair. And there 
she was sitting in it with a picture of a fish on 
her elate! 

But this time, she knew better than to talk 
to that fish. She got up and put the picture of 
the fish right next to the goldfish bowl so that 
he wouldn't be lonely. And he'd have the gold* 
fish to talk with too. And then — a very tired 
little girl — she went off to bed. 
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som£ sap bugs gst a buggy *oT/<w 

//V TH£lX 0£ANS THAT TH£Y CAM 

P£6TKOY TH£ MIGHTY ATOM 

] 30T TH£7 J00/V I £/4KM 0TH£RW/S£ 
WH£f-J TH£ MIGHTY ATOM G£T* 
AT '£*f—/A/~'-TH£ CARNIVAL 

_ fr^frYFff?/" 



V KovKFe/eNPsP/xiePETe.is there ra^ i 



hiya, pete .'some 

CAXAf/VAL.HUH? 

EVERY PlXlE IN 
TOWN'S HERE 
TOO Art! 



v-<- 



yEAH.ANP IT 
LOOKS LIKE 
MOST OF THE 

INSECTS ARE 
HERE, TOO.' 



/ 



t_ ^ 



II 



XtieAHwHfL e. /uanothfr wvtrw rne woes- 



V r\ H/^1 R EAS0N W E AIN'T S< 




ONLYONCTHINXJ.' 

BRZAK UP rne 
CARNlVALf 



HOHARfiOKJ 
SONNA PO THAT 
WITH THEMtfHTY 
ATOM HANtfl^' 
AROUNP TO 
PERTeCK THt 



WAIT HBBB--IU. 
SEE IF I CAN 
LOCATE HIM.' 

^ 



W0/HCeeWN0A TR£g 
SO NO OA/£ tV/li. Pf£- 
COV£R H/S S£CRET,P£T£ 
SAfS TM£ MAff/C WOGP1 



ANff aecoMes ■ rne might v 

A TOM- ' MOS T POWERFUL 
P/X/e THC WORLPHA4 

eveR rnoww i 




YE AH-- We WANNA CONTACK YA ALL- 
RIGHT-LIKE PIS. 'GET THE f*OINT> 




HA /MA fT HIS IS THE 
FIRST TIME IN HISTORY 
THAT A BBS GOT STUNG 
3Y HIS OWN STINGER! 



/A WONT GETAWAY FROM Mgf 
DESE STRINGS ARE LIKE IROHf 





NOW I'LL JUST TZAR A PIECE O'PIS 
RAIL OUT, SO OB NEXT CAR WILL- 
RUN HIM OVER AN' PEN CRASH 

TOPeCBouNP/ J — \r 



heh.'heh/ 
youKE A GENIUS, 
©OSS // 




SO YOU FffLLAS WANT 
THE FERRIS WHEEL, 
DO YOU? 



//£"y--iTAlN'T 
FAIR.' YOU'RE 
SUPPOSED TO 





AM/MUTE LATER,AT /NSECT A*ef?CH*fJTS 

Assoc/AT/oM ^e/nPouA/ereRs—- 



m 



HO.'HO.'&i TH/S TIME 
THE MIGHTY ATOM IS 
0£A\P.'ANP THE CARNI- 
VAL PESTfloyeO { 'AND 

T WAS ALL 



AND HERE'S WH£R£ YO U'RE J 
/=J4//? FOR YOUR lDEA,r~ 
i ^ BUg ABOo/j - 




WHAT ARB YOU 
GONNA OO WITH 
US, MKJHTV ATOM ? 




TMff TMRM* OP YOU WILL 
BecoMe A fBATUKK OP 
THE CARN/VALf 



[TV 




HAfWAtAHO VYAlTlL 

you see what kino 

op A F£ATUA£f 





WHY ARE THEV THE 
C/IAZt£ST INSECTS? 




7" 



HA! HA leeCAUSB THEY THOUGHT THE1 

COUISP LICK THE MIGHTY ATOMf 

1 





^ 



V 




GOSH, PETE- -I WONPER WHO THi* 
MIGHTY ATOM REAL LY 13? 



V 





Polly and the other women Pixies retired to 
their homes to await instructions. Now, this 
was the plan. Six queen bees went along with 
the men. 11 i! was a real fire, the bees were to 
fly back and start buzzing all over" Pixieland. 
The noise would be so great that they would all 
know it was a fire alarm. All Pixies who re- 
mained at home would then mount their sturdy 
grasshoppers and leave at once for the north 
woods to help the men quench tin- lire. 

Time hung heavily oh the ladies' hands. The 
bees did not come back. They had no word at 
all from the men for what seemed like hours and 
hours. And, worst of all, the red glare went off 
and on, off and on at very irregular interval-. 
And each time they saw the glare, they became 
more nervous and more worried. 

Meanwhile, the men approached the spot in 
the north woods where they had seen the glare. 
All during their journey, what seemed to be the 
fire appeared and disappeared. But now, a- they 
neared the very spot, there was no light at all. 
What could it be? What was happening? Even 
the brave Pete became more and more fright- 
ened by the mystery of it all. 

At last they were at the very place, hut there 
was no fire. All they saw was an oblong silver 
box, almost as high as a flower, standing in the 
grass. But there wasn't any flame or glare com- 
ing from it. Pete walked over and looked up it 
it. It was much bigger than he, but he couldn't 
figure out what it was. 



Suddenly there was a loud noise. All the 
Pixies ran to hide under the leaves in the trees. 
The noise was so terrific, it hurt their ear 
(hums. "Here it i-! Hen it is! I found it!" 
shouted a tremendous giant. And do you know 
who that tremendous giant was? It was Ray« 
mond. The Pixies were so tiny that Raymond 
Beamed like a big giant to them. And it was 
Raymond who was shouting: "There's the 
rette lighter. I'm so glad I found it because 
il belongs to my father." And then — Raymond 
picked up this lighter, turned a little wheel and 
a Same Bhol up. Now this flame appeared so 
bright to our friends that the Pixies thought 

the whole world was on fir.-. They all started to 

run lor their bluebell fire pails 

Il was then that Raymond put the cover down 
over the flame and said. "Well, it works!" as 
In put the light out. And the Pixies no longer 
thought tli.it the world was. on fin. Raymond 
tucked the lighter in his pocket and walked 
away. The I'ixies gazed after Raymond in won- 
der. So that was the giant that could make a fire 
Stop and start all by himself, they thought. And 
he just walked away with the lire in his pocket, 

too. 

The Pixies were safe now. The giant had 
saved them So, shaking their head- in wonder, 
the] mounted their gras-.hopp.-rs and started 
for home. II. 'V wanted to tell the rest of Pixie- 
land about this wonderful giant who could put 
a lire right in his pocket. Only we know that it 
was just Raymond and his father's cigarette 
lighter. 




